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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 


‘Snap!" Dave slapped his hand on the cards laying on the table and grinned. "Too slow T" 
Taylor threw his cards down. "You cheated, you must have cheated, you always fucking win" 
Dave laughed. "How can you cheat at snap? Just face it T, I'm quicker than you, quicker reflexes." He lay back 


on the couch and took a gulp of beer holding up the can in a mock salute. "Which is why l'm the better 


drummer." 


quickest isn't a good thing." He smirked at Dave. "I saw that girl leave your hotel room last night, she was only 
in there I0 minutes." 


It was Dave's turn to scowl. "She was annoying, | just wanted to get it over and done with." 


Taylor laughed. "Yeah, whatever, there's a reason they call you Mr. In and Out" He pushed his long blond hair 
back behind his ears. "I like to take my time, hold it back and really give her something to remember." 


"You think you can outlast me?" Dave drained the rest of the beer from the can and chucked it at the trash 


can. "No way: 

"Want a bet on it?" Taylor leaned forward. "A hundred bucks says that you come before me: 

Dave chuckled. "And just how are we going to work that out. Some kind of synchronized fucking?" 

"A threesome. You, me and a girl.” 

Dave stared at his drummer in horror. "You can't be serious? No way am | having a threesome with you." 


Taylor got up and headed for the door. "Just admit it, you know you could never win that bet. Im the better 


lover." 


Dave jumped to his feet. "Fuck that. Ok let's do it” Dave was not going to let Taylor win this one, this was a 
matter of male pride. "Tonight after the show. | pick the girl." 


Taylor grinned at his friend "Done. And no jerking off before hand, we go into this with a full tank, see who 


gets the most miles per gallon" 
"Fine." Dave grabbed another can of beer from the minibar. "It will be the easiest 100 bucks | ever made." 


With a laugh Taylor opened the door and stepped out into the corridor. "Maybe | should set up a sweepstake 
with the rest of the crew... 


He only just managed to close the door in time to avoid a can of beer hitting him in the head. Dave could hear 


Taylor's laugh through the closed door. "See you later stud" 


Why the fuck did | let him talk me into this, thought Dave as he tried to clear up the foaming beer from the 


carpet, this isn't going to end well. 


The show was almost over, only two more songs and they were done for the night. Dave looked over at Taylor 
to cue in the next song, the drummer winked at him and twirled his drumsticks before launching into the drum 


intro. 


Dave was feeling nervous about the planned activity later that night. He wasn't worried about losing, he knew 
he could hold out longer than Taylor, but the thought of performing in front of Taylor was giving him some 
serious performance anxiety. He needed to pick a very pretty girl, a very pretty girl with large breasts and he 
needed to make sure he focused on that. Not the fact that he would be sharing her with his blond haired 
drummer. He was so distracted that he missed his cue, he fumbled with his guitar and glanced over at Pat 
who gave him a quizzical look. Dave shrugged and took a quick look at Taylor who was sniggering behind his kit. 
Dave got through the rest of the set and made his way back to the dressing room. 


"What was that all about Dave?" Pat caught up with him at the dressing room door. "Its not like you to miss 


your cue." 
"Dave is a bit nervous." Taylor bounded through the door. "We have a bet and he is scared he is going to lose." 
"What kind of bet?" asked Pat. 


Its nothing.” Dave was not going to discuss this with anyone, it was bad enough that he had agreed to do this 
without the rest of the band knowing about it. 


Taylor laughed. "We were just talking earlier, about stamina and speed, and we decided to make a bet." 


Dave threw Taylor the dirtiest look he could manage. Fucking Taylor could not keep his mouth shut about 
anything. 


Taylor flung his arm around Dave. "We are going to have a drum off," he grinned at Dave. "See who can last 


the longest." 


Pat rolled his eyes. "Really? Did we time warp back to high school?" He grabbed his bag from the couch. "I'm 
not hanging around for that, it could take all night." 


Taylor winked at Pat. "I know | can last all night, not sure about him" 
Dave jabbed Taylor in the ribs with his elbow. "Don't be so sure. | know how to pace myself" 


Pat looked at his bandmates. "I'm not sure what's going on here but l'm sure | don't want to be part of it. l'm 


heading back to the hotel, see you in the morning.’ 


He passed Chris and Nate in the corridor, he pointed back at Dave and Taylor. "Those two are up to something, 
lm not sure what it is but its probably something you would want to avoid." 


"What's going on?" Nate asked seating himself on the couch. "Sounds like it could be fun" 


Chris sat on the arm of the couch. "Yeah, we have a free day tomorrow so it's party night Tonight.” 


Taylor plonked himself on Nate's lap and started playing with the bassist's hair. "What do you think D, shall we 
ask Nate and Chris along?" 


"Nol" Fuck, it was bad enough as a threesome but a fivesome??? No way. 


Nate pushed Taylor off his lap. "Get off Tay, you are all sweaty.” He looked up at Chris. "These two obviously 


have something planned that doesn't include us." 
Chris snorted. "Pat was most likely right, whatever it is we probably don't want to know.’ He pulled Nate up off 
the couch. "Come on Ned, we should leave these two idiots here to do whatever it is they plan to do. There's a 
blues bar opposite the hotel and | need a drink" 


try to not get arrested." 


As the door closed Taylor headed off to the shower. "Quick shower then back to the hotel, there will be plenty 


of girls there to choose from." He glanced back at Dave. "First to cum pays the sum" 


Dave groaned, he wished he had never agreed to this stupid bet. 


Chapter 2 


"What about her?" Taylor nodded at a very thin girl who was making eyes at them from the far side of the 


bar. 


"No." Dave took a sip of his whisky. "Too skinny. Being in bed with the pair of you would be like having sex with 


a pile of assorted bones." 


Taylor sighed. "We've been here for half an hour, there must be at least one girl you like the look of” Taylor 
then smirked at Dave. "Unless you are scared of losing the bet?" 


I'm not worried." Dave took another gulp of whisky. "You do everything at high speed, can't imagine sex is any 


different" 
Taylor tapped the glass in Dave's hand "If you can't get it up | win by default" 


"Fine." Dave slammed the glass on the bar. "Let's get this show on the road" He glanced around the bar and his 


gaze landed on a red haired girl sitting in a booth on her own. "There. She's the one." 
my throat first." 


Her name was Sophie and she was in town for a conference, a conference for beauty consultants. Dave 
groaned inwardly, she was going to be high maintenance he could tell. He was letting Taylor do most of the 
talking in the hopes that he would get himself so excited he would blow his load the minute he saw a nipple or 
two. 

"and that's when | knew that | just had to go to beauty school." Sophie was telling them her life story which 
amounted to the fact that she loved playing with dolls as a child, loved dressing up in her Mom's clothes and 
make up, so beauty school it was. Dave was bored with the inane chatter but on the plus side she was so 
boring that unless she had some secret sexual superpower it was unlikely that he was going to get excited 


enough be in danger of losing the bet. Taylor on the other hand was lapping it up. 


"Wow, imagine that. You must have been the prettiest girl in the whole school." He twirled some of her hair 
around his finger. "I just love redheads, our bassist has reddish hair and he is as hot as fuck." 


Dave almost choked on his beer. "You think Nate is hot?" 


Taylor flicked a look at Dave. "Yes." Taylor turned back to Sophie. "So Soph, how come you are here all alone? 
Surely a girl like you should be out with friends, or maybe with your boyfriend?" 


Dave mentally rolled his eyes. Taylor could lay it on so thick you would need a fucking bulldozer to dig away all 
the bullshit. 


Sophie giggled. "I don't know anyone here,” she glanced shyly at Taylor "and | don't have a boyfriend." 


"Never. That can't be true. You're too pretty to not have a boyfriend. Its impossible. Don't you think so Dave?" 
Taylor leant back so he was behind Sophie and pantomimed a blow-job. Dave had difficulty maintaining a 
straight face. 


"Umm, yes, impossible. You are, umm, too pretty, not to be getting..." Taylor was now rubbing his hands around 
his nipples and making sex faces. Dave couldn't stop the laugh that bubbled up inside him. He giggled and had to 
hide his laugh by taking a gulp of beer. 


Sophie looked upset and Dave felt like a complete dick. Sometimes he hated Taylor. 


"l'm sorry about that Sophie," Taylor said, the sex face and nipple rubbing had stopped the second Dave had 
laughed. "It's just that Dave is a bit, well, shy around pretty girls. He gets very nervous and does silly things 
like laughing unexpectedly.’ 


Sophie turned to face Dave. "Oh, Dave, you shouldn't be nervous’ She placed a hand on his thigh. "You are a 


very sexy man" The hand then traced small circles on his inner thigh. 


The bastard, thought Dave, Taylor knew exactly what he was doing, he knew she would focus her attentions on 
Dave if she thought he was the shy type. He shifted uncomfortably, and looked daggers at Taylor who was 


grinning like a Cheshire cat. 


"Can | get you another drink Soph?" Taylor asked "Or maybe we could all go chill out, watch a movie or 
something, Dave has a really nice hotel room. Big bed" He placed a hand on her hand, the hand that was still 
rubbing Dave's thigh. 


Fuck, Taylor was really going to make this happen. Up to this point Dave thought that Taylor was going to bail 


out and have a good laugh about how he almost had a threesome with Dave. 


Sophie glanced at Dave, then Taylor, then back at Dave. She smiled. Fuck, she was going to go for it. This was 
really going to happen, he was going to have a threesome with this girl and Taylor. Dave's stomach dropped. His 
stomach may have dropped but in the pants department things were on the up, he stared unbelievingly at the 
noticeable bulge in his pants. How the fuck did that happen? 


Sophie smiled. "A movie sounds good. | just need to go freshen up." She leant over and kissed Dave. "Be back in 


a minute." She stood up and wiggled her way over to the bathrooms. 


Taylor was spluttering with laughter. "Ok, so you win the first kiss bet but there is no way you are going to 
win the main prize." He pointed at Dave's erection. "No way are you going to last more than 5 minutes!" 


Dave felt himself flush bright red. "Fuck off T. If you hadn't pulled that ‘nervous friend’ shit it would have 
been your thigh she was rubbing.’ 


Taylor grinned at Dave. "I didn't say | wouldn't play dirty." 
"You are a fucking dick Tay." 


"A dick who is gonna win $100." Taylor straightened up in his seat. "Ok here she comes, get your wallet ready, 


you're about to lose you load and your cash." 
Sophie placed her hand on Dave's shoulder. "Ready when you are." She ran her hand lightly up his neck. 
Taylor jumped up and took her other hand. "Come on Dave, let's go watch a movie with Soph." 


Dave reluctantly got to his feet and headed for the elevator, his boner making it difficult to walk He really did 
hate Taylor at times. 


Chapter 3 


"Wow, this is like the biggest hotel room | have ever seen" Sophie was wandering around the room taking in 
the three room suite Dave had been given They were in the bedroom which, as Taylor had advertised, had a 


very big bed. 


"Dave likes things big." Taylor said pointedly staring at Dave's groin. Sophie followed his gaze and giggled. Dave 
inwardly groaned, this was going to be the worst fuck of his life. 


Dave walked over to the TV and picked up the remote. "Any requests?” 
He glanced over at Taylor who he knew was going to suggest a porn channel. 


"I think there might be something on the pay-per-view channels that we could watch." Taylor grinned at Dave. 


"Pass me the remote Dave." 


Dave wanted to throw the remote at Taylor but he just handed it over and waited for the inevitable sound of 


porno movie sex. 


"How about this Soph?" Taylor had flicked through the menu screen and stopped on a movie. Dave didn't want 
to look. 


"Ohh, yes. | love Johnny Depp, he's so sexy." Sophie glanced at Dave. "You kind of have a Johnny Depp look" 


Dave was confused. Since when did Johnny Depp start doing porn films? He made himself turn and look at the 
TV screen. Taylor had selected the most recent blockbuster movie staring Johnny Depp, not a porno but a 


proper movie. Dave was amazed but relieved. 


"Great, that's settled then" Taylor pulled Sophie over to the bed. "Let's get comfy. Dave turn out the lights, its 
too bright in here." 


Dave flicked off the main lights leaving just the bedside lamp lit. Taylor was laying on the left side of the bed 
with Sophie on his right, Dave hesitated not quite sure where to put himself. Sophie solved that dilemma for 

him. 

"Come on Dave,'she patted the empty side of bed next to her. "Plenty of room for you." 

Dave really had no choice so he climbed up on to the bed and lay down next to Sophie. Taylor pressed play on 
the remote and the movie ran through its title sequence. They watched the movie in silence for about 10 


minutes, watched Johnny Depp pull some brooding faces and exude sexiness from every pore. 


"Isn't this nice and cozy" Taylor said. He stretched out his right arm and put it around Sophie's shoulders. She 


snuggled into Taylor with a soft sigh. Nice move thought Dave, if you were a teenager. He heard a wet sloppy 
noise. He looked across to see Taylor leaning over Sophie with his tongue firmly down her throat. Dave hoped 
that they would forget about him and just carry on without him, Taylor would probably forget all about the 
bet and just have sex with her right there on the bed. 


Dave turned his focus back to Johnny Depp and tried to ignore the moans and groans coming from the two 
bodies next to him. He heard the sound of a zipper being pulled, then some rustling of clothing being removed 
and the bed shook as someone moved position He swallowed hard, it was getting really difficult to keep his 
eyes on the screen. He didn't want to see what was happening next to him but he found himself looking over. 
Sophie's dress was now on the floor, she was just in her underwear with Taylor straddling her, he had 
removed his top but thankfully still wearing his shorts. Taylor's hands were inside Sophie's bra, he looked over 


to Dave and smiled. 
"Think Dave is a bit too shy to join in, why don't you make him feel more relaxed 


Taylor moved back to his side of the bed and Sophie immediately straddled Dave pinning him to the bed. She 
placed her hands either side of his shoulders, lowered her head and ran her tongue across his lips. Dave closed 
his eyes and tried not to react to what was going on but Sophie's tongue was insistent, he found himself 
opening his mouth and forcing his tongue in her mouth. He ran his hands up her arms, over her shoulders and 


tangled his fingers in her hair. 


Sophie made some moaning noises, Dave opened his eyes and saw Taylor kissing Sophie's back and running his 
hands over her breasts. Fuck, this was actually happening. Dave felt his cock straining against the fabric of his 
pants, fuck..and he was actually enjoying it. Sophie sat up and Taylor undid her bra, her large breasts tumbled 
free and Dave felt his cock twitch. Sophie pulled at Dave's top and he pulled it off throwing it on the floor to 
join the other discarded clothing. Taylor had now laid back down and was trailing his hands up and down Sophie's 
back whilst Sophie trailed her tongue down Dave's chest, across his stomach and her hands floated across his 


hard cock 


Dave groaned, he risked a glance over at Taylor. Taylor was smiling and Dave saw he was removing he shorts. 
He looked away, he knew Taylor wore no underwear and although he had seen Taylor naked before he had 
never seen a naked aroused Taylor and he wasn't sure he wanted to break that particular duck tonight. He felt 
Sophie pull the zipper of his pants, her hands pulled at his pants and boxers and suddenly his cock sprung free. 
He felt heat rise across his chest and face, he hoped Taylor was looking in another direction and not at his 
raging boner. He suddenly wished he had turned out all the lights. 


Sophie ran her hands along his cock and despite himself Dave moaned and bucked his hips up, Sophie quickly 
pulled the rest of his clothing off. She dipped her head and took him in her mouth, her tongue worked around 
his head in swirling motions her hands stroking his length. Dave closed his eyes letting the pleasure sensations 


Sophie's hands were still on his cock so how could they be on his nipples? Dave's eyes flicked open, the hands 
on his nipples were big and manly with drummers callouses, Taylor's hands. That little fucker was trying to get 
Dave off, the fucking bet was still on and no way was Dave going to let Taylor win 


Dave sat up so quickly that his chest banged into Sophie's head causing her to cry out which in turn caused 
her to accidentally bite down on Dave's cock. 


"Ow." Sophie cried. 
"Fuck!" swore Dave. 
Laughter from Taylor. 


‘I'm sorry Sophie." Dave felt bad for her but not that bad, she had left teeth marks on his cock. "I think Tay 


needs some attention, he has a drummer complex; they never get any attention" 


He guided Sophie's hands over to Taylor who was laying on his side facing them, he tried not to look as he 
guided her hands down towards Taylor's groin 


"Poor Taylor," Sophie mewled as she removed her panties, "do you want some Sophie love?" 


Dave struggled not to laugh as Sophie pulled herself on top of Taylor. Taylor shot him a quick look, the bastard 
was still smiling, the fucker still thought he was going to win. Dave was going to make sure Taylor lost. 

There was a soft grunt from Sophie and Dave guessed that Taylor was now getting some Sophie love. He 
glanced over and saw Sophie riding Taylor her back arched back as she moved her hips back and forth. Taylor 
was laying back with his hands on her hips and his eyes closed, he looked like he was getting close but Dave 
needed to make sure he got there quicker. 


he was going to suck Taylor's dick, and there was 100 bucks at stake. Dave inched over, brushed Taylor's hair 
away from his neck and placed a few small kisses across his throat and up his neck. Taylor moaned, Dave took 
this as a good sign and moved on to nipping the skin of Taylor's neck with his teeth. Taylor hissed and bucked 

his hips, he opened his eyes and he turned his head to look at Dave. 


Dave saw something in Taylor's eyes that he had never seen before, his eyes burned with lust. Dave felt his 
cock twitch as he stared in to Taylor's eyes, he looked so god damned sexy, his face glowing with a sheen of 
sweat and the tip of his tongue visible through his slightly parted lips. 


Dave swallowed hard. Sophie was still riding Taylor, she was gasping and moaning but Taylor was ignoring her, 
his eyes still locked on Dave's. Taylor's hands left Sophie's hips and he placed them on Dave's face his thumbs 
rubbing across the roughness of Dave's beard. Dave inched forward and tentatively placed a small kiss on 
Taylor's lips, he felt desire rise up through his whole body as Taylor crushed his lips to Dave's. Taylor's 
tongue snaked out into Dave's mouth, Dave opened his mouth and met Taylor's tongue with his own circling 


around the drummer's hot mouth. 


Sophie grunted as Taylor roughly pushed her off him, she fell sideways landing on the floor next to the bed 


with a loud thump. Taylor rolled on his side to face Dave and placed his hands on Dave's chest tweaking at his 
ripples. Dave moaned and pulled Taylor to him, their kisses becoming more passionate as their hungry desire 
coursed through their bodies. 


Sophie had climbed back on the bed and was trying to insert herself back between the two men. 
‘Im still here you know" she said indigently. "Sophie needs some loving." 


Taylor pulled back from Dave, he smiled and winked at the singer before turning to look at Sophie. "In a minute, 
we're kind of busy here." He picked up the TV remote and handed it to her. "You can finish watching the 


movie.” 


Dave felt laughter bubbling up inside of him, he buried his head in Taylor's shoulder his body shaking from the 
suppressed laughter. Taylor turned back to Dave and pulled himself on top of the singer, Dave nearly lost his 
load as he felt Taylor's hard cock grind against his own. Dave moaned out loud and pulled Taylor's head down, 
he traced his tongue across Taylor's neck, along his jawbone and then gently bit down on Taylor's soft lips. 
Taylor pushed against him, Dave could feel the wetness of Taylor's pre come on his stomach and he felt 
Taylor's cock twitch against him. Dave's hands stroked up and down Taylor's back whilst the drummer sucked 


and nibbled his way along Dave's shoulders to the soft hollow next to his neck making Dave moan with pleasure. 
They heard a loud sniff from Sophie. "Dave, don't you want to play with Sophie?" 


Dave had absolutely no desire to even look at Sophie again, he wanted to focus on Taylor who's tongue was 
now making its way down Dave's chest towards this throbbing cock. 


"Umm, sorry Sophie. It's been great but, ohhhh," he gasped as Taylor took his hard dick in his mouth. "There 
are some signed photos on the table by the main door, you can take as many as you like." He felt Taylor laugh 
around his dick, the vibrations made his stomach flip over. 


"Assholes." 


There was some rustling, some heavy foot steps then the door slammed shut. Taylor let Dave's cock slip from 
his mouth. 


"Thank god she's gone. What the fuck did you pick her for, she was a fucking nightmare." 


Dave laughed. "You made me pick someone. Anyway it appears that the bet is now over, although | think you 
got closer than me." 


Taylor placed his hand on Dave's still hard cock and began slowly stroking him, he raised his head to look at 
Dave. "No way D, the bet is far from over." 


Chapter 4 


What the fuck? The bet was for a threesome not just him and Taylor, no way was he carrying on with this, it 
had gone too far already. 


He was about to push Taylor off him when he felt Taylor's tongue swirling around the head of his engorged 
cock. Shit, it felt so fucking good and he moaned in spite of himself. He lifted his head from the pillow and 
watched in amazement, the sight of Taylor's blond head bobbing up and down on Dave's dick made him harder 
still if that was even possible. One of Taylor's hands pressed flat against Dave's pubic bone whilst the other 
gently squeezed his balls, Dave sucked in a breath and he felt a tingling deep inside. 


Dave realized that he was close to climax. Despite the amazing sensation of Taylor's mouth on his cock he was 
not giving in that easily. He pushed Taylor's shoulders and made him sit up, the drummer had laughter in his 
eyes as he continued to massage Dave's balls with his hand. 


"You ok D?" Taylor grinned. "Thought | had you just then" 
"Not even close Hawkins." 


Dave pulled Taylor up the bea, flipped him on to his stomach then pulled him onto his hands and knees. He knelt 
between Taylor's legs and lowered his chest on to Taylor's back his hands reaching round to take Taylor's rigid 


cock in his hands. 


Taylor gasped as Dave began to pump his cock, Dave found a rhythm and continued his pumping as he sucked 
and bit the skin across Taylor's back leaving small bruises. He felt Taylor tremble beneath him and he 
increased the stroke speed hearing Taylor's moans become deeper. Any second now he thought, any second 
now and Taylor was going to shoot his load. The thought of Taylor's cum on his hands made Dave moan and he 
pushed his dick hard against Taylor's skinny ass. 


Taylor lowered himself on the bed and turned over on to his back so that he was facing Dave. 
"Nearly D, so very nearly. You are good at this but not as good as me." 


Taylor pulled Dave on top of him and kissed him deeply. Dave had never realized how amazing it felt to be with 
aman, the feel of rough stubble grazing his face, the feel of a hard cock pressing against him and the 
understanding of exactly how to pleasure the other person. Dave moaned against Taylor's mouth as the other 
man wound his fingers through Dave's hair and pulled gently. Taylor raised his hips pressing his cock hard 
against Dave's sending ripples of pleasure through Dave's groin. 


Taylor flipped them over so that he was now on top of Dave, he pulled Dave down the bed until his ass was on 
the edge and bent Dave's legs at the knees so that Dave's feet were tight up against his ass. Taylor slithered 
off the bed on to his knees and wrapped his arms around Dave's legs, he took Dave's cock back in to his 


mouth and began moving his lips up and down Dave's shaft. Taylor was fucking good at this Dave thought, it 
was the best fucking blow job he had ever had. Taylor moved a hand to grip Dave's cock, he raised his head 
and smiled at Dave before dipping his head back between his legs. Dave felt a tongue pushing against his ass, 
Taylor's tongue was licking around his entrance and the sensation was electrifying. 


"Fuck Tay." Dave squirmed on the bed. "Jesus." 


He heard Taylor fumbling around on the floor, he raised his head to see Taylor fishing something from the 
pocket of his discarded shorts. It was a tube of lube. Dave panicked. 


"What the fuck Taylor?" 
"Shh." Taylor said. "It's ok, l'm not going to hurt you." 


Dave watched in fascination as Taylor spread some lube over his fingers and positioned himself back between 


Dave's legs. 

He felt a soft push as Taylor inserted a finger into to his ass, Dave sucked in a breath as the finger pushed 
deeper inside of him. Taylor slowly moved the finger in and out, it felt fucking amazing, then he felt another 
finger join the first. Taylor's fingers pushed further, they hit that sensitive spot and a jolt of pleasure hit 
Dave like a hammer, he cried out and gripped Taylor's hair, his fingers digging in to his scalp. 


"Fuck Tay, what the fuck." Dave groaned and his hips raised off the bed, his cock bouncing against his 


stomach. 
"Is ok D, you can let it go, | want you to come for me." Taylor inserted a third finger stretching Dave wide. 


Dave almost did let go but he wasn't about to let Taylor win the bet, he could hold on but he was going to 
take Taylor so far that he wouldn't be able to hold back. 


Dave pushed Taylor away, he regretted the feel of emptiness as Taylor's fingers slid out of his ass. 

"Come here Hawkins." 

Dave pulled Taylor back on the bed and lay him down so that they were facing each other. He wrapped his 
arms around the blond and pushed himself against him grinding his cock against the drummer. Dave reached 
down and took Taylor's cock in his hand and slowly started to stroke him. 

Taylor smiled at him. "You won't win this D" 


Dave smiled back. "Don't count on it" 


He slid down the bed licking his way along Taylor's body until he came to his cock. Dave couldn't believe he was 


doing this, but the sight of Taylor's hard cock in front of him made his balls tighten with desire and he took 
him into his mouth. He ran his tongue across Taylor's head and under the rim, Taylor groaned and thrust his 
hips forward forcing his cock deeper into Dave's throat. Dave tasted the salty pre come on his tongue, the 
taste excited him even more and he moaned around the cock in his mouth. 

Taylor's fingers grabbed handfuls of Dave's hair. "Dave, | want you. | want you to fuck me." 

Dave had never considered fucking a man before but this was Taylor, beautiful, sexy, gorgeous Taylor and 
Dave wanted him, wanted him badly. The bet was now totally forgotten, all Dave was thinking about was Taylor 
and how much he wanted to come with Taylor. 

Dave let Taylor's cock slip out of his mouth. "Are you sure T?" 


Taylor looked at him, the desire written clearly on his face. "Yes, | want you inside me D" 


Dave turned Taylor on his stomach then moved him on to his knees pulling him towards him. Dave got himself 


up on to his knees and used the lube to make his cock slick. He rested the head against Taylor's ass. 

"| don't want to hurt you." Dave felt slightly sick at the thought of hurting Taylor. 

"Just go slowly. | want you D, please.” 

The huskiness of Taylor's voice made Dave hotter than ever, Dave parted Taylor's legs wider and positioned 
himself between them. Dave gripped Taylor's bony hip with one hand and his own cock with the other and 
pushed the head gently inside of Taylor. Taylor gasped. 

"Tay?" Dave stopped pushing. 


"Its ok, keep going.” 


Dave pushed in a little further, the tightness of Taylor around him felt so good, he had to resist the 
temptation of pushing in the whole way. Dave pushed a bit further and Taylor trembled beneath him. 


"Dave, oh fuck, that feels so fucking good" Taylor was gasping and panting and Dave knew that the blond wasn't 
going to last very long. 


Dave thrust forward with one final push to bury himself fully in Taylor. Taylor bucked beneath him pushing 
back against Dave making Dave moan. Dave pulled back then pushed himself in again, hearing Taylor's moans he 


carried on finding a rhythm that made him almost pass out from the pleasure. 


Dave reached round and took Taylor's cock in his hand and started to pump it to the rhythm of his thrusting. 
Taylor cried out. 


"Dave, l'm so close." 


Dave was close himself, he pushed against Taylor and his hand worked Taylor's cock, he knew Taylor was only 


seconds away and he wasn't sure he would last any longer either. 
"D...oh god. I'm coming." 

Dave felt the wet stickiness of Taylor's cum on his hand, he was so close himself, he pulled out and flipped 
Taylor over on to his back. Taylor reached out and grabbed Dave's cock in his hand, he only needed two firm 
strokes before Dave lost it himself. 


"Tay, Jesus fucking christ” Dave closed his eyes as his cock shot his hot cum over Taylor's stomach. 


Dave collapsed on the bed next to Taylor, he felt exhaust, elated. Taylor pulled himself up on to an elbow and 
brushed the sweaty hair off of Dave's face. 


"Seems you won" Taylor smiled at Dave. 
Dave reached up to stroke Taylor‘e equally sweaty hair. "Only just, we can call it a draw." 
Taylor laughed. "No, you won fair and square." He laid back down in the crook of Dave's arm, 


Dave pullled Taylor close enjoying the feel of the drummer in his arms. They lay there for several minutes 


whilst their bodies cooled, both men smiling in the afterglow of their orgasms. 


Taylor turned to look at Dave, he had a mischievous grin on his face. "I think we could both last longer than 


Nate." 
Dave laughed so hard that tears rolled down his face. 


"That's a bet for another day" 


